


On June 6, 1964 our friends and their wives arrived at Stapleton Field, Denver 

and received a welcome address from Governor John Love at the State Capitol. 

We then drove to Colorado Springs where they toured the recently opened Air 

Force Academy and then to the Royal Gorge. 

There were many 

activities scheduled, but 

the one I enjoyed most 

was visiting the site of 

the former POW camp 

located about twenty 

miles east of Trinidad on 

Hwy 160. As we arrived 

we saw that only the 

foundations remained of 

the structures that had 

been present some 

thirty years prior. 

As our friends walked 
Foundation Remnants at Trinidad POW Camp Site

around the area they began remembering. Then they began verbalizing their 

memories, and as more of them began verbalizing their experiences the entire 

camp seemed to come alive. 

Several of them recalled their attempt to dig an escape tunnel from beneath 

one of the barracks in a westerly direction to reach the outer fence line, so that 

they could escape captivity. They reported all was going well until a two and a 

half ton U.S. Army truck ran over the tunnel as it passed under a road, causing 

it to collapse. Thankfully no one was digging in the tunnel at the time. The 

POWs realized they would have to devise another escape plan. 

Another member of the group recalled that he-along with several of his 

comrades-started distilling an adult beverage. Their efforts were so 

successful that they decided to save a jug of the tasty beverage for another day. 

As it happened there was a young sapling tree right outside the barracks. They 

thought it would be a good marker to hide such a treasured creation and dug a 

hole at the base of the tree to bury their prize for use at a later date. 
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Remarkably, the person who 

remembered the incident knew 

exactly where the prize was 

buried and began digging. He 

quickly discovered a glass jug 

containing a clear liquid that 

had survived underground for 

about two and a half decades. 

He offered several people in 

the group a taste of the 

beverage, but no one accepted 

m..w/hh't> his offer. The incident raised a 

12 Jan [1)46 few eyebrows and provided

some laughs. 
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